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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1 - Prologue

Elizabeth has an MA in literature from NYU and works at the Harper publishing company in NYC as Assistant Editor. Darcy is an investment banker and runs his family's investment firm. Elizabeth and Darcy meet during Jane and Bingley's courtship. His pride and her prejudice clash as expected and they have maddening arguments every time they are thrown together at family events. They think they dislike each other but cannot suppress the sparks that seem to fly when they are around each other. She thinks he is a rich, snob but with a gorgeously dimpled smile that he rarely flashes. He thinks she is an impractical idealist but with beautiful eyes that he dreams about all the time. Once in a semi-inebriated state Darcy euphemistically suggests they go get a room so they can quell what he thinks is their unfathomable lust for one another. He is attracted to her wildly and thinks some mindless sex should satisfy him and get her out of his system. She slaps him for his miscalculated suggestion and boots him out. Months go by. Jane and Bingley are happily married and Elizabeth and Darcy cannot avoid being thrown together every now and then. Georgie also gets to meet Elizabeth and they become great friends. Georgie goes off to study in Europe but she still keeps in touch with Elizabeth over the internet and in person whenever she visits New York. That is another reason why Elizabeth and Darcy learn to tolerate each other to the best extent possible in social situations. They are still attracted to each other but do not want to admit it to themselves or each other.

One night Elizabeth unavoidably meets Darcy at his penthouse to drop off Georgie's books that she had borrowed. Lizzy is standing awkwardly in his living room in her well-fitting pair of skinny jeans and dark green t-shirt that says "money - diamonds - chocolate" with money and diamonds struck out and a check next to chocolate. Darcy thinks she looks adorable. He goes out on a limb and asks if she wants to stay for dinner.

"No thanks, I need to get back," Lizzy replies

"To what? I thought you just dumped your boyfriend," he says

"So I dumped that cheating asshole. Doesn't mean I don't have a life," she replies angrily.

He teases her about her constantly changing boy friends.

She retaliates accusing him of having a kinky sex life with none other than Caroline Bingley. He ignores her incorrect assumptions about Caroline and him. He wouldn't touch Caroline with a barge pole but he cannot resist teasing and riling Lizzy up.

"Are you envious of turning me down once, Lizzy?" He teases cockily, openly referring to the time he had suggested they go get a room.

"Why should I be envious? I can have you anytime I want," she challenges.

"You think so?" He asks with one raised eyebrow and a grin on his face.

Not that grin she thinks. It does things to her like giving her goosebumps all over. She is mad that he can so easily get a reaction out of her and wants to make him pay. Without thinking she walks up to him and jabs a finger to his chest.

"Yes, I think so," she breathes and without missing a beat pulls her shirt over her head in a flash. She really is bent on messing with his head today.

William is shocked to say the least. He is doing his best to not look at her breasts, her glorious breasts, the very same things he has fantasized about endlessly. He knows he should resist but she is right there kissing him with her hands in his hair. She is wearing a dark green lacy bra and he really wants to know if she is wearing matching panties too. His hands grab her butt as she wraps her legs around his waist. They kiss wildly as he walks them backwards into his bedroom. And even before they know what they are doing they are tumbling on to his bed, peeling off their clothes in a mad rush to an end that would have been unthinkable to either of them even a half hour before.


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

Elizabeth opened her eyes in a daze as William extricated himself out of the bed to go to the bathroom. To say this was the most mind-blowing sex she had ever had would be a total understatement. She still shivered at the thought of what they had done, what she had made him do to her. Her spine tingled as she turned around to glance quickly at the man who had turned her into a quivering mass of jelly. She knew she would regret this. She knew she had bitten the forbidden fruit and things could never be the same between them. They couldn't be just friends or acquaintances anymore and could they be anything more? Oh, what had she done! For now she resolved to get dressed and walk out with as much dignity as she could muster.

When William walked out of the bathroom he was half afraid of what would greet him. Would she be mad at him? Very likely but it was not his fault! Still he should have shown more restraint. But what could a man do when the unrequited love of his life challenges him and goads him into doing what he had only dreamt of for years. Still he should have shown more restraint, he thought. Sighing he walked out of the bathroom to see her wrapped in a sheet, walking around picking her clothes off the floor. Did she have to look so tempting?! He warred with himself to not pick her up and throw her over his shoulder and have his way with her. Instead he remembered the confusion he had seen in her eyes when he got out of bed and decided humour would be the best way out. He gingerly attempted "So did I live up to your expectations Lizzy?" She turned to glare at him and threw whatever was in her hands which happened to be her dark green lacy panties. He caught them in his hand as they landed on his chest and tucked the said item into the back pocket of his pyjamas, nonchalantly with a grin. Not that grin again, she thought, as she tried to dismiss him and find the rest of her clothes.

When she found everything she needed and was about to walk into the bathroom to get dressed, she was somewhat taken aback to see he was sitting on the bed with his head in his hands. She realized it hadn't been easy for him either. Damn it. She should have thought about this more. She walked over to him, still wrapped in the sheet.

"Will, I'm really sorry," she said softly.

He looked up at that still confused "I'm too. I should have had more restraint but I'm not sorry." He couldn't help himself. He pulled her onto his lap and nuzzled her ears.

She felt warm inside with just that little touch. "Focus Lizzy, Focus!" she told herself as she sat prim and straight backed on his lap and told him with as much sincerity as possible. "I'm sorry for doing this without thinking. I have no regrets at the same time. I just wish we could start over again."

"Start over?" He blinked feeling stupid. Why was it always so difficult between them and what was she asking for now.

She sighed, mustering more courage she said "Yes, start over like normal adults who want to see each other and get to know each other," she said. It seemed like she was surprising herself yet again today with this request. She had thought many times about how it would be to actually start off on the right foot with Darcy but she had never imagined she would take the first step towards it.

"You want to see me?" he asked quite unnerved but mighty thankful for the hope she was giving him.

"Yes, I would like to see you" she said standing up suddenly, fidgeting with the sheet, feeling embarrassed about her state of undress.

"Will, I know I have been extremely dumb but I'm not usually like this. I do not go throwing myself at men. I don't know what came over me. It must have been all the pent up tension between us, all the history but you should know that I'm not a hussy."

He laughed at that and pulled her palms to his lips. "I know Lizzy. Like you said, I would like to start over too. Will you go out on a date with me?"

"A date?" she gulped, "Yes, I would like that" she said with a small smile.

He grinned happily and his dimples showed as he said "How about a breakfast date tomorrow morning? Or may be dinner or may be both?"

She giggled thankful that he was trying to lighten the situation. "As tempting as breakfast sounds, I think I'll just go home now, sleep for the remainder of the night and meet you for dinner tomorrow evening."

She bent over his shoulder to get her panties from his back pocket where he had tucked them. He was too quick for her however and held them out of her reach. She glared at him for a second. He glared back. His intense looks always flustered her.

Looking at the floor she said "Will, I would like to date you but I would like it if we can take it slow. I know you must think of me as a tease after what we just did but can we please take it slow?"

He understood what she was asking off him and hell he was ok with that. He was ok with anything as long as she would be with him, as long as she was willing to get to know him. He felt buoyed with unexpected hope. It would be difficult to keep his hands off her but he would not push her. "Lizzy, I'll not push you towards anything you don't want to do. We can take this relationship as slow as you want. I want you to know you are in control."

She smiled hesitantly at him - this was turning out better than she had expected. "Thanks Will" she said giving him a quick peck on the cheek before heading to the bathroom to get dressed.


	3. Chapter 3

Lizzy woke up the next morning to the sound of the phone ringing. It was Jane asking her if she was free to go to dinner with them in the evening. Lizzy would have wanted to go but for this new development in her life. She grinned to herself as she quickly made her excuses to Jane. She knew she would not hear the end of it if she told Jane the truth that she was actually going on a date with Will. She wanted to tell her sister the truth but it seemed too soon and she was not in a mood to put up with her sister's i-told-you-so's. She promised to meet Jane soon and hung up. She did not want to meet anyone today before her date. Today would have to be assigned towards some honest soul-searching, to clear her head and be frank with herself about her feelings for Will. She would have to be stupid and childish to still think she wasn't attracted to him. She decided that she would have to go with the flow and put her best foot forward and see how their relationship grows. She had to put her past behind her and she made up her mind to look forward to whatever the future might hold with Will.

Feeling positive she grabbed a coffee and decided to go for a run. She ran for a few miles around her neighbourhood at a comfortable pace and picked up some groceries on the way back. As she was stepping into her apartment her phone rang. She was surprised that it was Will calling her. It was only 3.30 in the afternoon.

"I was thinking I could pick you up at 4 pm" he said.

"4 pm?" it was already 3.30 and she hadn't even figured out what to wear. "Will, I know you guys in royalty eat early and often but don't you think 4 is too early even for you?" She teased. "And I'm not even dressed," she added.

"Well about that, I do remember I have an article of your clothing and I thought I could bring it back and help you with the err dressing up," he quipped.

She giggled despite herself. God, why did she love it when he flirted with her like this and who even knew that he could flirt so effortlessly.

"Will, don't be a flirt," she said in fake anger.

"Alright, alright," he agreed. "It's just that I couldn't wait to see you," he said softly. "I'll pick you up at 6 if that's ok with you. See you soon," he said and hung up happier than he had ever been in the past few months.

Will too had realized that if he wanted this relationship to go anywhere, he would have to be honest with himself and her. He couldn't bottle up his feelings anymore and still he didn't want to scare her away with the depth of his feelings. He decided he would bring out the old charm and be sincere and warm with her. They would have their arguments about this and that he was sure for two such opinionated individuals but he could take that as long as he knew she wanted to be with him. He realized he had instigated many arguments between them in the past, just to see her riled up and get a reaction out of her. And how right she was at times with her strong will and how it had hurt his pride. But if this had to work he had to get over his pride and his need to be in control.

Lizzy quickly slipped on her black peep toe wedges when she heard the doorbell ring. There were butterflies in her stomach but she knew she looked good, so she hoped that would make her seem confident. She was wearing a black v-necked dress with a slightly deep open v at the back. She had accessorized with a rusted bronze broad bangle and earrings and some lipgloss and she was all set. She opened the door to see Will leaning on the door jamb with a bunch of what seemed like freshly picked flowers in his hand. He grinned when he looked at her and she saw his jaw clench as he took in her appearance.

"You look gorgeous, Lizzy," he said giving her a quick peck on the cheek and handed her the flowers.

"Thank you. Will" she said eyeing the flowers and wondering where he was able to find a perfect bunch of wild-flowers at this time of the day.

"Ready to go?" he asked, "I got reservations at a little Italian restaurant. Hope you don't mind eating Italian," he said.

She nodded and said "Italian sounds great," as she wore her jacket and found her purse.

As she got into the plush leather seats of Will's car she bit her tongue to not make a tongue-in-cheek comment about how rich and snooty the car looked. "Get used to it Lizzy," she told herself. "Just because he is rich doesn't mean he is an uptight brat." She had to get over her prejudices if this had to work.

William drove with his hands safely positioned on the steering wheel. He was worried that he would launch himself on her if he did not focus on the road. She looked amazing. She always did even when she wore track pants and mussed hair lounging in Bingley's house but today she had dressed up and she looked bewitching. He had caught sight of the open back of her dress and was so tempted to run his fingers on her spine.. no, let's not go there he decided and stopped himself in time. He had to find a safe topic to talk about. Lizzy was having trouble too making conversation. She tried to look everywhere but at him for she was afraid she would end the evening before it had started, considering he looked so dashing in his dark jeans and grey sweater.

"So did you talk to Georgie this weekend?" she ventured thinking it was a safe enough topic.

"Yes, I in fact did. Umm, she was happy to know we met but I made sure to be careful not to divulge details about the said meeting."

She looked at him then and smiled, "Yeah, Jane called too. In fact i didn't tell her that we were meeting tonight," she faltered a bit before continuing "I wanted to make sure this was a viable thing before getting her hopes up," she added.

They arrived at the little Italian restaurant and were seated at a table for two. The waitress introduced herself and handed them their menus.

"Would you like some wine Lizzy?" asked William.

"Sure," she said as she looked at the menu, "I'm thinking of the ravioli for my entree."

William decided he would have the spaghetti bolognese and ordered an accompanying wine.

After the waitress finished taking their order Will turned to see Elizabeth fiddling with her thumbs. She was nervous he could see.

"Lizzy, I heard about this game from a psychiatrist friend to break the ice." He started "where I say a word and you say the word that comes to your mind right after.."

Lizzy had heard of the game too. "Ha, yes, I heard about that game too, but why would I want to play with you?" She smirked.

"I didn't say you should play with me."

"Actually I want to play with you Will," she admitted suddenly not wanting to spar unnecessarily with him, "I want to get to know you better. What comes to your mind if I said - Blue?" she asked.

"Sky," he answered.

"Snow," she said next.

"Ski"

"Work"

"Interesting"

"Relationships"

"Hard"

"Parties"

"Boring"

"Me"

"You?"

"Yes, what comes to your mind when you think about me?" she smiled. She liked putting him on the spot.

"Lizzy.. " he groaned "that's a trick question."

By that time their food arrived and Lizzy decided to drop the subject. They got into a discussion about the book that Lizzy was reviewing for her work. By the time they finished dinner and dessert Lizzy had decided that spending time with Will wasn't that bad after all. She always had found their discussions or arguments like some called it, interesting. Will was having a great time too. It was always insightful to talk about things with her. There was a lull in conversation as the waitress came to clean the table. When the waitress left, Will saw Lizzy was nervously twiddling her thumbs again. He gently caught hold of her wrist and brought it to his lips.

When she looked at him he breathed, "Your bare back," still holding her wrist to his lips.

"My bare back?" Lizzy wasn't sure she had heard him correctly.

"You asked me what's the first thing that comes to my mind when I think about you. When I think about you today Lizzy all I can think about is your bare back," he said and grinned wickedly.

"Ugh, I'm going to kill you," she said leaning forward to slap his chest playfully.

Will caught hold of her wrist again and pulled her to him as he brushed his lips to hers. He continued somewhat seriously, "Lizzy, when I think about you today, I'll always think about the second chance I have got with you. I want to do everything right by you and I'll. I'll go as slow as you want but all I ask for you is to give us a second chance."

"Yes, Will, I would very much like that too," she breathed as he held her eyes with his.

They finished at the restaurant and Will drove them back to Lizzy's apartment and parked. He walked her to her door.

"Will I had a lovely evening, thank you," she said.

"I did too, Lizzy. Thank you. If you hadn't seduced me yesterday we would never have gotten here," he chuckled with a smug grin. She smacked his chest as he caught her waist and brought her to his chest. "No, seriously, if you hadn't come to return the blasted books yesterday, we would have never gotten here. So thank you for that," he smiled genuinely.

"Yes, Will, I guess we have our sisters to thank for the first and second chances," she quipped as she saw his eyes drop down from her eyes to her mouth.

"Hmm, hmm," he replied as he bent down to kiss her.

Just when she sought to deepen the kiss he broke apart. Lizzy was aghast when he said "Lizzy, I'm sorry, you said you wanted to take it slow but I just cannot stop myself from kissing you."

"It's ok, you idiot. Do not apologise. I need to kiss you just as much." She grabbed him and pulled him back.

He pushed her to the wall near a covered part of the porch as his hands roamed her back. His fingers danced on her spine as she quivered. They were gasping as they broke apart as a car drove by on the road in front of her building.

Will started to apologize again as Lizzy put her finger to his lips to stop him. "No, uhuh, don't apologise again. Do you want to come up?"

Will was sorely tempted to take her up on her offer but at the same time he knew he had to respect her interest of taking it slow. He declined her offer and instead walked back to his car. She opened the door to her apartment and blew him an air kiss before slipping inside.


	4. Chapter 4

The next week was busy for both Lizzy and Will. Lizzy had a ton of books to review and meetings to run on publishing plans for the quarter at work. She was also working on posting a few book reviews on her personal blog during her free time. Off-late even when she was working, she had gotten into the distracting habit of daydreaming about Will and sometimes flashes from the hot and urgent sex they had broke into her thoughts. Her body urged her to want that again and again with Will but she worried that she did not know the real Will at all. For them to be jumping into bed mindlessly would be disastrous especially considering the common friends and family they had. Her reverie was broken by her phone beeping. She was pleasantly surprised to see a message from Will.

"Hi sweetheart, busy?"

Lizzy while happy to be called sweetheart by him was still surprised that he called her that or thought of her that way.

"Really? I'm your sweetheart?" she replied.

There was a slight pause before Will replied.

"Yes, you are but hopefully I'm not going too *fast* by using that term for you ;)"

She knew he was teasing her. She replied back just as cheekily.

"Even my grandma calls me *sweetheart*, Will. So, no, you are only as fast as my dear old grandma :)."

"Hey, it was you who wanted SLOW."

"Haha, so I did. And I can't remember why. Be that as it may, did you message me for a specific reason?"

"Yes. I'm going to Chicago on work tomorrow and I will be there for a week till next Wednesday. I was wondering if you are free tonight to get dinner somewhere before I leave tomorrow."

"Can't stay away from me, can you?" she joked.

"It looks like I in fact can't, Lizzy :P" he typed.

"Alright, how about a quick bite around 7.30?"

Will signed off saying he would pick her up at 7.30 from her office.

When Will came to Lizzy's office to pick her up, Lizzy's coworker told him she was in their office's library trying to find some books. Will went looking for her and when he found her, Lizzy had her back to him and was on her toes trying to reach a book on one of the higher shelves. She did not hear Darcy till he quietly walked to be standing behind her and put his hand up to cover her raised hand and blew softly on her neck. She whipped around ready to slap whatever it was and was gobsmacked to find Will. She broke out into a smile and covered her mouth with her hands in surprise but not before Will caught her hand and pushed her into the shelves with his body and stole a kiss.

"Will, stop acting like a horny teenager making out in the library," Lizzy whispered pushing him away.

"Lizzy, you know my fantasy? You - me - in the library," Will replied in a hushed tone.

"You fantasize about me?" Lizzy asked.

"All the time," Will replied as he tucked a lock of hair behind her ear.

Lizzy had to really fight to not launch herself into his arms right there. She instead stacked the books she was borrowing on her arms and walking backwards, winked at him and whispered, "One day sweetheart, one day, your fantasy shall come true."

"Is that a promise?" Will asked still speaking in hushed tones.

Lizzy winked again and walked out without so much as a backward glance.

"What am I going to do with this girl?" Will asked himself raking a hand through his hair. He was utterly smitten. "You know what you are going to do," he told himself. "You are going to woo the hell out of her so all your fantasies about having a family, love, laughter, happiness come true." He told himself as they walked out of the library.

As they sat down to dinner at a local burger place, Elizabeth felt like she had to explain her stand on taking things slow to Will. It was only fair.

She started tentatively, "Will, I'm really thankful to you for agreeing with me to take it slow."

"You don't have to explain, Lizzy," he started but she stopped him before he could continue.

"I need to. I need to put us on the same page. I feel we started off always on the wrong foot in the past but we need to get past our terrible attitude towards each other. I like you, Will. Not just physically. I like you in more ways, I like how you think. I like how you are a good brother, you are good to your friends and family. You are fair to your employees and businesses. You are a good guy, only a reticent and sometimes brooding one." She could see him suck his breath in, she continued quickly. "I'm attracted to you but at the same time I want to take my time to get to know you, to know each other. I feel like we will not get this right if we start mating like bunnies every chance we get." He smiled but did not interrupt her. She continued "I want to go steady with you, Will, if that is ok with you, if there is no one else that is."

Here she faltered for a bit. May be she was being overly optimistic that he didn't have anyone he was seeing. She was relieved when he stepped in helpfully, "There is no one, Lizzy."

She continued smiling, "I want to meet you often and talk to you often and watch movies and plays with you. I want to go running with you, want to hike the mountains or go to the beach with you. I want to do everything that two people who date would normally do and see where that takes us." She was finally out of steam but it felt great to get it off her chest.

Will smiled as he gave a quick kiss to her wrist. He said "Lizzy, I cannot thank you enough for bringing this up. I want to do everything with you like you said. I cannot stop thinking about you. In fact it has been that way for as long as I can remember. I should have done this right in the first place and asked you out nicely all those years ago instead of proposing a quick roll in the sack like the dick I was." He winced at that thought and continued "but I'll do it right this time. I want to go steady with you too and get to know you too. So will you be my girl friend?" he grinned.

"Yes, Will, I'll," Lizzy replied. She thought he was being traditional by staidly asking her if she wanted to be his girlfriend but it was still cute and she liked that he was being direct with her.

They paid for their burgers and walked back hand-in-hand to Lizzy's apartment. Lizzy turned to face Will as they came to the steps of her apartment.

"Lizzy," he said with a twinkle in his eyes, "I have a question about this slow thing though," he grinned. "How slow is slow?" he drawled as he gave a quick kiss to her forehead while his fingers played with the tendrils of hair on her neck. "Is this slow enough?"

"Yes," she nodded.

He gave a quick peck on her nose. "Still slow?"

"Yes"

He kissed and licked a little behind her ear. "This ok?"

"Yes," she shivered a bit.

He kissed her collarbone and nibbled gently. "Now?"

"Hmm hmm," she gasped

His hands skimmed up her thighs and dipped under her skirt as his lips sought hers. He kissed her as her breasts pressed into his chest. His hand that was skimming under her skirt moved higher. She groaned louder.

"Screw taking it slow, let's go upstairs, Will," she breathed.

He quickly stopped his hands from going any higher and brought his forehead to hers panting visibly. "Ugh, I don't know how I'm going to sit through my meetings in Chicago tomorrow and for the next few days without thinking about you," he groaned.

She kissed him quickly. "I'll call you tomorrow night to see how you are doing," she said before heading up the stairs two at a time.

As she was getting ready to bed she thought about their evening. She realized they were acting more like teenagers and less like the strong-willed adults they were. "I guess that is how it feels at the beginning of a relationship between two people who have always had the hots for each other but were too dumb to admit," she surmised. She also realized that this was unchartered territory for both of them. Neither of them had had much emotional support from their families before. He had lost his parents early and it had been up-to him to be the strong one for both Georgie and himself. He had grown up making all the important decisions at a personal and professional level and shouldering the burdens thereof. He had never had a steady girlfriend as far as she knew. He had had dates that he brought to parties and such but Lizzy had never known him going steady with anyone much to the huge disappointment of the likes of Caroline Bingley who tried their best to hang on to him. Meanwhile she had grown up being opinionated and independent but never finding an emotional connection with her mother. Her mother loved her in her own way but she still thought of Lizzy as the footloose rebel who never measured up to her first daughter Jane. Lizzy felt undervalued most times by her mother but she masked it by being overconfident and by using humour to guard herself. Her dad was more supportive of her academic pursuits but he willingly choose to ignore the silliness of his wife and did not help Lizzy on that front. Lizzy had had a few boyfriends in the past but they were either too disinterested in her bookish pursuits or too overbearing and stifling for her independent nature. She had never thought she would find the right fit. Will seemed different however. He listened to her when they argued and yet knew how to keep his stand if he disagreed. This relationship would involve new learnings in many respects for both herself and Will. Being in a relationship meant being vulnerable to showing your feelings and opening up to the other. Would two people who were experts at guarding their feelings for fear of getting hurt be able to open up to each other she wondered? "You will never know if you do not try," she told herself as she drifted off to sleep.

The next day Lizzy couldn't wait to finish her work so she could call Darcy. She got home from work, had a quick bite to eat and then called him. He picked up on the second ring.

"Hi Will!"

"Hi sweetheart."

Lizzy smiled. It seemed like Will had assumed that term of endearment for her and it pleased her immensely like a high-schooler having a crush.

"How was your day?" she asked him.

"Not that productive. I kept thinking about you."

"Thinking about me is not productive?" she mocked.

"Thinking about you leads to re-productive thoughts, Lizzy. But that's not productive in a board meeting," Will chuckled at his own joke.

Lizzy laughed at that.

"How was your day Lizzy?" He asked her in turn.

"It was good. I finished one book review and ordered a few books from this upcoming author."

"Did you think about me at all?"

"Only a little bit."

"Just a little bit?"

"Yeah, I thought about that thing you do with your tongue behind my ear," she breathed.

"Lizzy, you are killing me," Will groaned.

"Sorry, Will. I couldn't resist"

"I know. I'm pretty irresistible," he said.

They flirted shamelessly for a few more minutes. Will also told her about the meetings he was attending - about a company he was trying to invest in, that manufactured inexpensive water pumps for harvesting clean underground water. Lizzy ended the call feeling impressed with the amount of reading he seemed to do to gather information about the ethical practices of companies he invested in. She realized how prejudiced she had been in the past by wrongly assuming that all rich kids were pampered, good-for-nothings with extravagant lifestyles. She smiled to herself and determined to not form opinions so quickly and brashly in the future.


	5. Chapter 5

Will messaged her again before he caught his flight back from Chicago on Wednesday.

"Hi sweetheart, about to board my flight. Should land in La Guardia around 6:30. Can we get dinner after? Missed you badly."

Lizzy grinned when she saw the message. She had also missed him these past few days but she was supposed to be meeting her running group that evening. She told him as much and got a series of sad faces in a reply from him. She promised him that they could meet on Saturday if he was free. She would even take him up on his offer of brunch, she said and signed off.

After running that evening and getting a quick bite, Lizzy plonked herself on her bed with her laptop trying to catch up on some emails. On a sudden whim she started browsing through some old pictures on her laptop. There she was in some pictures at the picnic that Jane and Charles had hosted at the beginning of their relationship. She looked slightly miffed in the pictures and remembered it was because of overhearing Will's comment about she being only tolerable to look at. She skimmed through more pictures and found that Will was actually looking at her in many pictures. She skipped to an album a few months from then and found pictures of Georgie, Jane and herself frolicking on the beach. She remembered Will looking quite hot in his swim trunks with his toned chest. There was even one picture where he seemed to be glaring at her wet body from behind his sunglasses. She was wearing a dark blue one-piece swimsuit with a cut out at the back and waist and she must have just gotten out of the water when one of their friends had taken the picture. She looked quite hot even if she thought so herself and he seemed to be openly staring at her.

On a sudden impulse she took a picture on her phone of that picture from her album and sent it to Will with the caption "Whachyu looking at?"

A moment later she got his reply and they started texting each other.

Will: "The ocean, ofcourse!"

Lizzy: "Liar!"

Will: "The undulating waves of the ocean to be clear."

Lizzy: "Oh yeah, you know what? There is something else that's undulating here."

Will: "And what would that be?"

Lizzy: "My heart when you look at me that way."

Will: "Which way, Lizzy?"

Lizzy: "Arggh, the way you look at me like you are mentally undressing me."

Will: "What wouldn't I give to be doing that to you right now in person.."

Lizzy: "But you aren't here in person."

Will: "Will you do it to yourself if I tell you what I want to do to you?"

Lizzy was flustered. She couldn't believe they were sexting each other but she couldn't step down now that he had thrown the gauntlet. This was too erotic. She slowly replied. "Yes."

Will took his time to savour the moment. Here he was sexting her like a teenager and enjoying himself immensely.

He replied slowly. "Take your hair down, sweetheart."

Lizzy slowly removed the pins from her messy bun and then typed.

"My hair is down now."

"I love your hair, Lizzy. Now you need to stand up."

Lizzy couldn't believe how his typed words were affecting her. She stood up and messaged him, "I'm standing. What now?"

Will replied. "Now turn around so you are watching yourself in your mirror and slowly take off your pyjamas."

Lizzy was already breathing faster as she stepped out of her pyjamas.

Will sent a message again. "Now bend over and run your fingers softly from your toes to your thighs. Imagine my lips doing the same to you."

She moaned as she did as she was told.

She saw another message come from Will. "Imagine I'm standing in front of you and take off your shirt like you did for me the other night."

Lizzy couldn't take it anymore. She couldn't type anymore. She was so aroused. She had to hear his voice if not feel him in person. Grabbing her phone she called him. He answered within half a ring.

"Oh Will," she breathed.

Will was feeling impatient now. "Is your shirt off, Lizzy?" he asked.

"Yes, yes," she replied flinging her shirt off.

"What are you wearing now?" he breathed.

Unable to stop herself she snapped a full length picture of herself in the mirror standing in just her dark lavender bra and panties and sent it to him. Will couldn't take his eyes off her in the picture. She looked glorious with her hair down. Her mouth was in a pout as she seemed to be breathing hard, her cheeks and throat were pinked. She had her right hand on her hip in a super-model like pose and she looked every bit the super-model like in a Victoria Secret's fashion show. She looked better infact. She had a fit figure and looked healthy and happy and a little bit flushed by his words. He couldn't believe he was able to make her feel that way.

"Lizzy, you know what is your sexiest feature?" he asked not wanting to stop their play.

"What?" she breathed into the phone.

"Your eyes and your confidence," he replied throatily.

Lizzy melted at his words. Coming from anyone else it would have sounded cheesy but from Will it sounded just right. She moaned into the phone as her fingers ventured into her panties. Her moaning was Will's undoing. He got out of his pants and boxers in a rush as he heard her gasp unstoppably. He wished he could drive over to her place right now and do things to her. Her moans were pure bliss as he shamelessly pleasured himself. She panted uncontrollably as she reached her peak still holding on to the phone. He tried to control himself but he was too aroused and a massive orgasm overtook him.

As they lay panting into their respective phones afterwards grinning in disbelief at their own behavior, Lizzy asked him, "Do you still find me only tolerable?" She was half joking but she needed to be reassured right now.

Will groaned. He remembered clearly what she was referring to. "Lizzy, I'm truly sorry for making that childish comment at the picnic that day. I was fighting what I then thought was a silly attraction to you and assumed that being rude to you would make it go away. I hope you can forgive me for my stupidity and rudeness. For many months now I have thought of you as one of the most beautiful women I have known. Never doubt that."

Lizzy gasped, "I never knew you felt that way."

"Yes, I never let you know how I felt I guess," Will replied, "but I'll strive to let you know exactly how I feel about you from now on and that is not just my lust induced brain talking," he chuckled.

Lizzy chuckled too thinking about the state the two of them were in right now. Lusty or not, she felt very warm and contented for the first time in her life as she said a soft goodbye to Will.


	6. Chapter 6

Lizzy and Will met on Saturday as planned. The weather was turning into spring and they ate at an outdoor brunch place. Lizzy had a croissant, an omelet and coffee and Will had an omelet, a scone and a shake. They spoke mostly about work. Lizzy said she was finishing one book review for work and one for her personal blog.

"You review books for your personal blog?" Will asked

"Yes, that's just something I do for my recreational reading and writing," Lizzy replied. "I know that sounds snooty but I really like the interaction with my online readers that my blog brings," she added

"Makes sense," Will replied, "and I think it's great that you make time for both your work and your blog."

"So what do you do in your time off, Will?" Lizzy asked.

"Not much. I'm afraid. I haven't had that much time off other than the usual family ski trip with Georgie and some weekend trips that we do with the Bingley's that you already know of," he replied.

"I guess it's hard to delegate the dealings of a large company and take time off," Lizzy suggested.

"Hmm, May be. I was also young when I took control of the company and I was not very trusting of people then. I think I now have a great staff and would be more willing to take time off," he replied.

Lizzy nodded.

"Btw, what is your blog called?" he asked.

"You want to read my blog?" she was a little unsure.

"If you don't mind," he replied.

"No. Not at all. It's a public blog, so you might as well," she replied and gave him the name of her blog.

They finished their brunch and headed out.

"Lizzy, what are your plans for the rest of the day?" Will asked as they headed out. Will very much wanted to spend as much time with Lizzy as possible.

"What are your intentions, Will?" Lizzy asked skeptically.

"As honorable as possible," he replied with a smirk, "I was wondering if you would be interested in going to the Guggenheim. I heard about this new installation called - Memories - that I wanted to check out."

Lizzy agreed and they headed to the Guggenheim modern art museum. The installation was a huge electronic display of people's memories collected from childhood to old age. It spanned about two stories in height with childhood memories at the bottom and old-age memories at the top. Will stood behind Lizzy with his arms around her waist as they gazed at what seemed to be hundreds of thousands of thoughts and stories and images from all over the world. Lizzy rested her head on Will's shoulders as she looked up to see the top of the installation.

"I wonder what your memory of us will be Lizzy when we are 60," Will whispered into her ears as he held her.

Lizzy felt all mushy inside just at the thought of being with Will at 60. Just then their intimate bubble burst when they heard a high-pitched "Hello, Will darling" from the crowd around them. "No prizes for guessing who that could be," thought Lizzy as she tried to pull herself out of Will's embrace. She did not want to explain their public display of affection to Caroline of all people. But Will was having none of it. As she tried to pull away, he held her to him even more firmly.

Caroline came to them swishing in a bright orange ensemble. "Oh, Hello Will.. and Elizabeth?" she said more or less shocked at finding the two of them together.

"My, isn't it a surprise to find the two of you here," she said. "Are you two like a couple or something now?" she asked looking back and forth between Lizzy and Will.

Lizzy started to explain "No,, we .. um..," when she was cut off by Will saying firmly, "Yes, we are."

"Wow, that's a nice surprise. Will, is she one of your spring flings?" Caroline coo'ed nudging Will as if his flings were a private joke between Will and herself.

"Absolutely not," Will replied caustically, "and even if she were it is none of your business," he snapped.

"Will, may be we should get going," suggested Lizzy trying to get away from the awkwardness.

"See you Caroline. Have a good weekend!," she said as she grabbed Will's hand and they walked away from her Orange-ness.

Will couldn't stop laughing as Lizzy held his hand and literally dragged him out of the museum.

"What are you running away from, Lizzy?" he asked pulling her back to him.

"Will, I do not want Caroline to spread false rumours about us. I'm just not ready to share the status of our relationship with our families yet, especially my mother," she said as she rolled her eyes.

"Relax Lizzy. I'm pretty sure Caroline is not going to say anything about us. In fact she would not want to give any credence to our relationship for fear of actually having to see us happy together," Will said.

"You may be right," Lizzy agreed, "although I wonder why she thinks of you as such a good catch," she teased as Will smiled and pulled her to him and kissed her in the middle of the sidewalk in full view of the bustling New York city traffic. He kissed her long and hard without so much as a care as to who may be watching. This was definitely something coming from someone who was known to dislike public displays of affection like it was the plague. Unknown to them Caroline had followed them down the street and took a picture of the two of them in mid-kiss on her phone. Caroline was angry and jealous to say the least. She wanted to have Will for herself at any cost - it was more like she wanted to have his money and rich life-style and having a handsome man like Will was an added advantage, she thought. Caroline was not sure how she would use the picture of them kissing. She thought about selling it to one of the tabloids or online sites that published celebrity sightings. She knew how much Will hated the tabloids, so that could be a good way of getting his attention but that didn't seem like a good enough way to take revenge on this little nobody called Elizabeth. Her blood boiled with envy as she saved the picture to be used later when the time was right.

Lizzy and Will put the Caroline-episode behind them as they walked around a bit more and decided to grab a bite to eat at a little Mediterranean restaurant. As they dug into their falafel sandwiches, Lizzy asked "What are your plans for the Saturday after next, Will?"

"Oh, Charles asked me to come over for the spring barbecue at their place," Will replied as he quickly checked his calendar on his phone.

"Same here. Jane asked me to go over. I'm wondering if we should let the proverbial cat out of the bag when we are there," Lizzy replied.

"Which cat?" Will asked.

"You know the part about the two of us being a couple now?" Lizzy asked gesturing between them.

"I'm fine with whatever you choose to do, Lizzy. I can tell the whole world right now for all I care."

"I'm fine too, Will, but it's just that my mother will embarrass the hell out of me with her behavior towards you. You can expect your bank balance to be announced from the roof-tops once she knows we are a thing," she winced.

"It's ok, Lizzy, I have as many odd-balls in my family as you do in yours. So I'll bear it with equanimity," he replied solemnly.

"Woah," Lizzy said very surprised by how well he seemed to have adjusted towards her mom's behaviour, "Who are you? And what did you do to the stuck up Darcy I knew?" she said in mock indignation.

Will sighed audibly. "Lizzy, I know I have been very inconsiderate in judging your family. They are loud and brash but trust me every family has their set of problem people. Look at Caroline in Charles' family for example," he shrugged.

"Alright then. We are letting the cat that is our relationship out of the bag next Saturday then," Lizzy replied as they headed out of the restaurant to Will's car.

Will drove them to Lizzy's apartment and parked at the curb. "What are you doing tonight?" Lizzy asked Will as she opened the car door to step out.

"Umm, I would like to do what we did the other night on the phone," Will said smirking and referring to their sexting episode.

"Will, you are shameless," Lizzy slapped his arm as she gave him a quick kiss.

"No actually, I would like to read your blog tonight," Will replied as Lizzy stepped out of the car and waved him good night.
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Lizzy wore a white one piece shift dress with light pink needlework as she waited for Will to pick her up to go to Jane and Bingley's barbecue. It happened to be a beautiful spring day. She slipped on her sunglasses and strappy sandals. Will honked as he double-parked outside her apartment. Lizzy got into his car and gave him a quick kiss as they drove off.

The barbecue was becoming Jane and Bingley's yearly spring tradition. This was the second year in a row they had hosted their friends and coworkers in their 2-storied house in Westchester. Today the backyard was laid out with a few rustic looking tables and chairs with the barbecue setup to one side and drinks on the other. It looked perfect like everything else that Jane had ever attempted including her day job. In her day job, Jane was currently one of the top designers at Bingley's architecture firm. Jane and Charles had met at work and fallen in love and the rest as they say was history.

As Jane greeted some of their guests, she spotted Lizzy and Will getting out of Will's car.

"Lizzy!," Jane yelled as Lizzy walked over to her and gave her a tight hug.

"What does it take to meet my sister these days?" Jane asked as she looked at Will and gave him a hug as well. Charles came over to greet them and Will and Charles walked over to the drinks table.

"You came with Will?" Jane asked as the two sisters watched the men walk away.

"Ah, yes, he came over to my place and picked me up," Lizzy said vaguely as she felt her face flush a bit.

Jane's sisterly radars were abuzz. She suspected something was up between Lizzy and Will. Jane was not blind. She was totally aware of the invisible sparks flying in the form of sarcastic banter when Lizzy and Will were together. She had also seen how Lizzy looked at Will once in awhile as if she was going to eat him up. She also was aware of how Will looked at Lizzy all the time like he was going to lay at her feet and kiss the ground she walked on if she only let him. Jane sighed and decided that she would have to just give her sister the time to figure out her own feelings. She knew Lizzy would open up when she was ready.

Will walked over to Lizzy and offered her a mimosa that he had picked up at the drinks table. Lizzy asked him if he wanted to grab a bite to eat and they walked over together to the barbecue area. Lizzy picked up some grilled lamb and veggies and walked over to where Will was waiting with his food. They decided to sit down to eat. Will had a plate of grilled meat and veggies and a smaller plate full of fruit and what looked like white and dark chocolate fondue.

"You didn't bring any dessert, Lizzy?" Will asked as they were finishing the meats and veggies on their plates.

"Yeah, I'm not sure how I missed desert," Lizzy said as she leaned forward to pick up a chocolate dipped strawberry from Will's plate. She picked it up with her fingers and some of the chocolate dripped onto her hands.

"Hey, that's mine!" Will said just as she popped the strawberry into her mouth.

"Oops, I'm sorry," Lizzy replied and pouted while not actually being sorry at all. Will caught her hand and said "Nice try!" as he sucked her fingers into his mouth and licked the chocolate clean off her fingers.

"Will!" Lizzy gasped just as she turned to see Jane marching towards them.

"What's going on here Elizabeth Bennet and Fitzwilliam Darcy?" Jane demanded in her fake mommy voice.

Will laughed as Lizzy looked around trying to form an explanation.

"Jane," she said in a pleading voice, "well, Will and I, we are, umm.."

Will laughed louder as he stepped in to explain, "Jane, Lizzy and I have been seeing each other for about a month now."

Jane looked astonished as she looked between Lizzy and Will. "Is that true Lizzy?"

"Of course it's true Jane. I'll explain it all to you after the guests leave. I really have been wanting to tell you," Lizzy pleaded.

"OK Lizzy, I believe you," Jane said eyeing them both, "but we need to talk right after the barbecue is over."

Lizzy and Will were mildly amused at Jane's reaction as they proceeded to feed each other the remaining pieces of chocolate-dipped fruit. Their merry-making was cut short when they saw Caroline walking over to them.

"Well, Hello, who do I see here again!," Caroline said in mock surprise.

"Hi Caroline, how are you?" Lizzy said with as much civility as possible while Will ignored Caroline.

Caroline was not one to give up so easily. She dragged a chair next to Will and sat down. She patted his arm in mock affection as she said "Darling Will, I'm surprised that the two of you have still not outgrown each other."

Lizzy bristled as she said, "Caroline, William and I have actually decided to go steady with each other. So I would appreciate it if you could take your hands off my boy friend."

"There, there, Elizabeth," said Caroline condescendingly, "You may be his current flavor of the season but what do you know about treating a man who comes from one of the richest and oldest families in the country? I'm sure he will drop you like the country girl you are once he has had his fill."

Will had had enough of this by now. "That's enough Caroline," Will said cuttingly, "I only put up with your incivility because you are Charles' sister. This is the last time I'm going to ask you to be respectful around here." With that he took Lizzy's hand in his as he walked away.

"What are you running from, Will?" Lizzy asked the same question Will had asked her when she had dragged him out of the museum a few weekends ago.

"That stupid woman. I wonder where she gets her ideas of superiority from. I detest her and her ways," Will was visibly angry.

Lizzy pulled her to him and gave him the softest, most loving kiss ever. It was all she could do to calm him down and let him know that what others thought of their relationship did not matter.

Unknown to them a phone clicked pictures of them having a good time - pictures of them feeding each other strawberries earlier and now kissing each other in full view of other guests.

The barbecue was a huge success with much eating, drinking, music and impromptu dancing. It was evening by the time the last of the guests left. Charles shooed Lizzy and Jane inside saying he would oversee the cleanup.

The girls plonked themselves on the couch.

"Out with it," said Jane to Lizzy as soon as they had put their feet up.

"Oh Jane, I don't know where to start. It's just that Will and I, we finally seem to be noticing the chemistry between us. We admit we have feelings for each other and would like to see where this goes"

"Oh Lizzy. I'm so happy for you guys. I'm so happy that you guys have finally stopped being asses to each other," Jane grinned sweetly like only Jane could.

"I'm happy for us too Jane and I like being around him."

"Lizzy, have you done it yet?" Jane asked out of nowhere.

"Jane, it's.. it's complicated but we have decided to take our time and figure things out before taking our relationship to the next level," Lizzy explained hoping that was a good enough explanation.

Jane let it slide as she said, "Good for you Lizzy. Take as much time as you need."

Will and Charles walked in just then and announced that the cleaners had just finished their job. The four of them sat around chatting for some more time before it was time for Lizzy and Will to drive back to Manhattan. Jane got up to go to the kitchen to pack some leftovers for Lizzy and Will followed her to get himself a cup of water.

As Will was leaving the kitchen, Jane stopped him to say, "Will, I'm so happy for you and Lizzy. I hope you will enjoy this togetherness."

"Thanks Jane. I hope so too. I just want you to know that I'll do everything that is right by your sister."

"Thanks for the assurance Will and you better do right by her. If you hurt her, know that I'll find you wherever you are and shoot you," Jane said as sweetly and firmly as only Jane could.

Jane and Charles walked out to their drive-way to say bye to Lizzie and Will. As will backed the car out, Charles gently massaged his wife's shoulders and asked, "Do you think there is something going on between Will and Lizzy?"

"My darling husband, the idiots are finally trying to figure out their mutual attraction for each other. I hope this ends well for both of them," Jane replied as she pulled her husband inside.
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The weeks flew by as Lizzy and Will spent more and more time together. They began to understand each other's strengths and weaknesses and quirks and crazies. Lizzy now knew Will invariably liked to be in control unless he implicitly trusted the other person to take control. There were very few people in his life he trusted, she learnt. Fortunately Lizzy was growing to be one among those he trusted completely. Will now knew that Lizzy also liked to be in control and that he had to win some and lose some to get ahead. He had learnt quickly that he could not always be the one paying for their dinners and dates for example. In fact him arguing that he made more money - so it was only logical that he pay - had been the cause for one of the first fights in their relationship as a couple.

They had learnt other things about each other as well. Lizzy learnt she loved to hear Will's voice on the phone the first thing in the morning. She claimed his bedroom voice on the phone sounded sexier than his boardroom voice. He joked that it was only natural because he was used to thinking about his sexy girlfriend in his bedroom whereas he had to deal with totally unsexy investors in the boardroom.

Will on his part learnt Lizzy was a great writer. He had become an ardent follower of her personal blog and read every book review she wrote there. He was also impressed that she had a following of a few thousand readers.

One other thing that Will surprisingly learnt was that Lizzy was a great cook. She joked that cooking was the one thing she actually did better than Jane.

Lizzy woke up on one such Saturday morning bubbling with energy. She had invited Will over for a cozy dinner at her home that evening. She had cooked bits and pieces for him before but never a full meal. As she showered before going to the farmer's market, she went over the menu for the evening in her head trying to make sure she had figured out everything she would need. She was not aiming for anything too fancy and at the same time she wanted to ensure that she was well prepared.

By the time Will rang the bell at her apartment in the evening, she had everything ready. She was wearing a dark blue halter dress that had a flared skirt that fell just above her knees. There were candles on the dining table with two place settings. The food was ready - baby spinach salad, hearty chicken soup, stuffed mushrooms and her favorite red pepper prosciutto pasta. She had picked up a few ramekins of panna cotta for dessert from the local store.

Her phone unexpectedly rang as she opened the door for Will. She motioned for him to come in. She picked up the phone seeing that it was her mom. She knew it could be a bad idea talking to her mom in front of Will but she also knew that her mom had been known to show up announced all the way from New Jersey if she really wanted to get a hold of her daughters. Lizzy definitely did not want her mom showing up at her doorstep tonight of all nights. She decided talking to her mom quickly was the better option.

"Lizzy!" Her mom shrieked excitedly as soon as she picked up, "When were you going to tell me?"

"Tell you what, mother?" Lizzy asked although she suspected her mom must have heard about Will and her from Jane.

Will gave her a sidelong glance and grinned as he realized who was on the other end of the call.

"When were you going to tell me you were dating the famous William Darcy? Were you going to tell me after you had his babies?" her mom continued.

"Mother, please, relax," Lizzy tried to save the situation as Will came up behind her and pulled her into his arms and kissed her hair.

"I had to find out from Jane!" her mom shouted, "But I have to give it to you, Lizzy, for bagging such a highly eligible bachelor."

"Mom, I didn't bag anything," Lizzy protested weakly while slowly banging her head on Will's chest as he chuckled.

"You know dear? I can give you some tips to keep his lasting interest. God knows! You need help," her mother continued as Lizzy tried to plug her ears. "Have you bought any fancy underwear, Lizzy, off-late? Use them!" her mom said. Will's chuckle grew louder as he was able to hear her mother's high-pitched voice through the phone.

Lizzy shuddered. "Mother," she said sternly "I'm not having this conversation about my underwear with you." She glared at Will to make him keep quiet as it seemed like he was about to burst into hysterical laughter.

Lizzy continued on the phone, "Yes, I admit Will and I are seeing each other. It would be lovely if you can be supportive without embarrassing me. I will be forever grateful if you can do that for me," Lizzy replied unable to hide her exasperation as she hung up the phone and threw it on the couch.

Will nuzzled her ears as he asked cheekily "Looks like more than one person is interested in your underwear."

She punched him as she said "My mom is a nutcase. Which other nutcase is interested in my underwear?"

Will's hands grazed the bottom of her skirt and up her thighs as he bent down to kiss her. His hands inched higher and higher as Lizzy moaned into the kiss. His hands had crept to the edge of her lacy panties when he breathed, "This nutcase for one." She pushed him away and righted her skirt. She needed to be sensible if they were going to have a proper dinner.

Will lead her to the table and pulled out a chair for her, being the forever gentleman he was. They started with the soup and salad and everything tasted delicious.

"How lucky can a man be?" Will wondered aloud with a twinkle in his eye, "thank you for the lovely dinner Lizzy."

"You are most welcome Will," she said, "although, apologies for that untimely interruption from my mom."

"It's not a problem, Lizzy. I understand she can be slightly overbearing but I can handle her as long as she is being nice to you. I have been in a few situations with your family where she is borderline rude to you and and that gets my blood boiling. And I'm sorry to say your dad doesn't help at all by choosing to be indifferent to her," he replied.

Lizzy smiled at him a tad sadly. This was the first time in her life where someone was not only understanding the dynamic between her and her parents but also willing to take her side.

"Don't worry about it, Will. I'm used to her methods by now. I usually just brush her off. I just hope she doesn't end up embarrassing you one of these days."

"It doesn't matter, Lizzy. I'm thick skinned and although she spouts verbal non-sense, she is pretty harmless most of the time. I can put up with her as long as she doesn't mess with your happiness and well-being," he replied. "But she has a point you know. You need to entice me more with your pretty underwear," he said smartly.

Lizzy opened her mouth to say something just as cheeky in return but he was too quick for her. He scooped a fork of pasta and snuck it into her mouth. She grinned at his playfulness as she returned the favor and fed him some of the mushrooms.

"Hmmm, orgasmic," he groaned as the grilled mushroom melted in his mouth.

They finished dinner and decided to eat dessert on the couch. Lizzy picked up two panna cotta ramekins and sat with her legs stretched out on the couch. Will sat at the other end of the couch with her feet in his lap. He massaged her feet gently. Lizzy was in a state of bliss. She licked the heavenly panna cotta off her spoon like a child as she relaxed and enjoyed Will's magical fingers massaging her toes. Will thought no one had looked as sexy and adorable as Lizzy did at that moment. He could not resist anymore. He moved off the couch and knelt on the floor beside the couch as he continued massaging her feet. He bent down and nibbled her toes. He kissed his way up to her ankles, to her calves, to her knees. He pushed her skirt up her thighs as he proceeded to follow his hands with his lips. Her skirt bunched around her waist as his hands explored her thighs.

"You need to stand up," he breathed

"Will, I can't," Lizzy gasped. She felt him pick her up and put her on her feet as he kneeled in front of her.

He pushed her skirt up again as he took in her sexy legs, smooth thighs and her black lacy panties.

"Beautiful underwear, Lizzy, you can tell your mom you have my lasting interest," he smirked before he hooked his thumbs into the waistband of her panties and pulled them down, "Lizzy I want to taste you, I need to taste you," he said looking up into her eyes.

Lizzy knew he was asking for permission as he did not want to push her into doing something she didn't want to do. But Lizzy was beyond thinking by now. She barely nodded and whimpered. She wanted his lips on her just as much as he wanted to taste her.

He hooked one of her legs over his shoulder as he positioned himself directly under her. Lizzy held on to his shoulders, his hair, anything that could keep her balance. He was licking and sucking her center as his fingers moved in and out of her. She was teetering at the brink of an orgasm. "Come for me, Lizzy." His ministrations became even more rapid as he watched her reach a glorious release. She didn't have the strength to stand on her feet any longer. She slipped down to the rug on the floor in front of him and kissed him with all her heart. She clung to him as they laid back on the rug and he spooned her. They were both comfortably asleep in each other's arms before they knew it. When she woke up it was still night. She pulled a blanket around both of them and snuggled into him. This was the first time they were spending the night together even though they had still not done the deed technically. She knew he was waiting for a clear indication from her to take their relationship forward. She looked at his sleeping face and was filled with a sense of belonging like never before. She also knew that she would be ready to take their relationship to the next level soon, very soon.
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When Lizzy woke up the next morning she saw they were still on the floor in her living room and Will still had his arms around her. He was sleeping blissfully. He seemed to have woken up sometime in the middle of the night to get rid of his trousers and shirt. He was now in his boxers and t-shirt and he looked so handsome and adorable to her. She turned around fully towards him and kissed his lips gently. His arms tightened around her as he sighed into her hair. Lizzy giggled at him. She was utterly pleased with how well she had slept even though they were still on the rug on the floor in her living room.

"Did you sleep well?" she asked Will kissing his jawline.

"Hmm, hmm," he said as he woke up and smiled at her. "As they say, the sign of true love is being able to sleep comfortably with each other without doing the deed."

She was a little flustered at his use of the L word but she took it in her stride as she said "Ok, we don't have to do the deed ever then," and leapt up from the floor before he could grab her.

She did not know about Will but she felt ravenous this morning. She decided to get some coffee going and to make waffles and hash-browns for breakfast as she headed to the kitchen. Will came into the kitchen a few minutes later still looking so very handsome in his boxers and t-shirt. He came up behind her and kissed the back of her neck as she continued to mix the waffle batter. He noticed she wiggled her cute bottom as her hands held the egg beater. "Something smells good," he said as he nuzzled her hair. "Will, you are distracting me," Lizzy whined as she turned around to scoop the batter into the waffle-maker. Will let go of her and walked to the bathroom.

When he came out he saw Lizzy had set up two plates on the kitchen counter. He spied coffee and hash-browns and waffles and syrup and fruit and whipping cream laid out. His stomach rumbled in anticipation as he bent to give her a quick kiss before they sat down to eat. He again wondered how lucky he was to have such a wonderful woman in his life but he was a little worried about the night before and felt that he had to clarify his actions. This was the first time he had done *that* to her and he wasn't really sure where it fell in her line of expectations of taking things slow.

"Lizzy," he said, "I hope you were OK with how things went yesterday night," he attempted tentatively.

"OK? I was more than OK, Will, or did I not make myself clear with how vocal I was in my appreciation," she chuckled.

"Oh, you were vocal enough but still you know you wanted to take it slow and I'm not sure.. ," he continued nervously.

Lizzy did not have a tight schedule in her mind for how their relationship should progress. She was fine with things as long as they felt right. She realized she had to reassure him that she was fine with what happened the night before. She got up from her stool and went to sit on his lap as she kissed him deeply.

"Listen and listen carefully for I'm not going to say this again," she told him as she looked into his eyes, "You going down on me yesterday gets the title of best-i-ever-had. Do you understand?"

As he grinned and nodded, she continued "And that reminds me, I owe you something."

"You owe me something?" He said repeating himself like a parrot.

She turned around to scoop some whipped cream on her fingers and dropped it on his thighs.

"Oops," she said as she slipped off the stool to kneel on the floor in front of him.

"It's now your turn to stand up," she said

"Lizzyy.. You don't have to..," he said gasping as she tugged at him to stand up

"I want to. I need to. Besides I need to make sure I'm associated with the best-you-ever-had title too," she replied wickedly.

As he stood up she licked the whipped cream off his thighs slowly moving up his body like a cat.

She pulled his boxers down. Her cheeks redenned as she saw the size and girth of his manhood for the second time in her life. She momentarily left him as he groaned. Scooping up some more whipped cream she dropped it on his already hard member. As she knelt in front of him and sucked the living juices out of him, Will wondered if he had died and gone to heaven. She sucked and rubbed and licked and bit as he drowned in the best orgasm of his life. When he came back to feeling more like himself, he grasped her to him and held her in a tight hug. At that moment they both understood there was no one else with whom physical intimacy triggered such a deep emotional and psychological stirring for either of them.


	10. Chapter 10

As the weeks flew by Will and Lizzy had gotten into the habit of doing some of their morning runs together. They ran in Washington square park or in Central park for 5-6 miles before they both went back to their own homes to shower and head to work. On one such run Lizzy asked Will if he would like to go to her parent's place in New Jersey for lunch that Saturday. Her mom had been nagging her to bring Will and she had also invited Jane and Charles and some of their other friends from the neighbourhood. Will readily agreed in-spite of Lizzy's apprehensions about taking Will to meet her family.

"It's going to be fine, Lizzy," Will reassured her. Lizzy also told Will that she would have to come to her parents house directly from the airport as she was going to Philadelphia on work and flying back to New Jersey in the morning on that Saturday. Will said he would drive himself over to Lizzy's parents house and meet her there. They decided they would drive back to Manhattan together after lunch at her parents'.

"By the way, Lizzy, are you free to have dinner with me that evening on Saturday?" Will asked and Lizzy readily agreed. She was looking forward to spending time with Will that Saturday as she was going to be away on work in Philadelphia that week. She was sure she would have missed Will and would be waiting to get back to him by Saturday.

On Saturday morning, Will was surprised to be woken up around 7 am by his phone ringing. He picked up the phone to see it was Lizzy that was calling from Philadelphia.

"Will!," she said sounding somewhat anxious. "Looks like my flight has been cancelled and the next flight out is only in the afternoon. I'm not sure how I can make it to lunch at my parents' place today. I tried to rent a car and drive but they are all booked too."

Will thought quickly if there was a way to fix the problem. "Lizzy, shall I try to use my corporate account to see if there is a flight out?" he suggested. But Lizzy was unwilling to let him use his corporate account for her travel.

Will thought quickly again. It wouldn't be difficult for him to drive to Philly to pick her up. It was after all a 2.5 hour drive from Manhattan even with traffic. He could pick her up and drive them both to her parents' place in New Jersey. New Jersey was only a 1.5 hour away from Philly anyway. He explained that he would come pick her up.

Lizzy put her foot down and said "No Will, I cannot expect you to drive 2.5 hours from Manhattan for me," she said.

"Lizzy," he pleaded, "I have a fairly free morning. I can leave in the next half hour and I can be there by 10 am. It's not hard at all."

"No Will. I do not want to depend on you like this," Lizzy said.

"Lizzy, I know it's important for us to meet your parents and get it over with. I would like to come pick you up. Trust me it's not hard for me. I was anyway planning to listen to a few podcasts of shareholder meetings this morning which I can as easily do from my car as anywhere else. I'll be there in no time."

"No Will. I can take care of myself," Lizzy said adamantly

"Lizzy, I'm sure you can take care of yourself. I'm sure you will be fine without me driving over. I'm not trampling over your independence by caring for you," he pleaded again.

Lizzy relented finally, "OK, if you say so," she said. She had been wanting to go to her parents' house with Will and get it over with like Will had said. If he was anyway listening to podcasts then may be he was not wasting his time picking her up, she concluded.

Will had an easy drive to Philly. He picked Lizzy up around 10 am and they drove back to New Jersey chatting about their work weeks. Lizzy thanked him profusely for driving to get her and he brushed her thanks off without missing a beat. Lizzy realized finally that caring for someone does not imply trampling over their independence. She also realized she would have done the same or more for Will given half a chance.

When they parked and got out of the car at Lizzy's parents' house, Lizzy could already see her mom bustling around in the backyard setting up the food and such. Some guests had already arrived and Lizzy winced as she heard her mom brag to someone saying, "Oh, I'm sure the Darcy penthouse in the Upper East Side is worth over seven million dollars." Will squeezed her hand and smiled to show her mom's remarks did not bother him as they walked inside.

Lizzy was surprised by two things at lunch. One was that Will had brought some books from his private collection to lend to his dad. They were first edition books of *To kill a mocking bird* and *David Copperfield*. She learnt Will and her dad had talked about those books when they had met sometime in the past and Will had decided to bring them to her dad. Lizzy's dad seemed happy with Will and Lizzy being together but was not very openly complimentary. He just muttered something like, "Looks like Lizzy's taste in men has finally improved."

The second thing that surprised Lizzy was the presence of Caroline. She really wasn't sure why the said woman was there and decided to ignore her completely although she did feel Caroline constantly watching her and Will.

Her mom's behaviour while still embarrassing was nothing new. Her mom made it a point to brag about both Charles and Will to her neighbours. Both the men seemed to take it in their stride. Lizzy decided to learn from them and do the same. She was happy to see Jane as she didn't get to meet her sister as often as she would have liked. They still talked over the phone often enough and Lizzy kept Jane updated about her relationship with Will. Jane was happy that Will and Lizzy were getting to know one another and seemed to be enjoying their time together. The sisters sat together with their lunch plates as Lizzy saw Will and Charles sit with her dad to eat lunch. She also heard Will complimenting her mom openly for the great lunch spread her mom had put out. Lizzy felt warm and happy as she saw Will trying his best to mingle and be nice to her family. She was in a very happy place as far as her relationship with Will was concerned. She still had some concerns about taking their relationship to the next well. She knew the time had come but it seemed like she was afraid of something. She decided to talk to her sister about it.

"Jane, when did you know Charles was the one for you?" she asked her sister.

"Oh Lizzy," Jane said, "that's a tough question. I could say you know the person is the one when you feel all is right with the world when you look at them, but it's more than that. It's about the two of you being the right fit for each other - mentally, emotionally and physically."

Lizzy nodded. What Jane said made sense but she had more questions. "How do you know you are not in it too deep? How do you know you won't get hurt?"

"What do you mean?" asked Jane slightly alarmed at her sister's line of questioning.

"Oh, I only meant to ask if a couple gets too attached and then realize they cannot stay together for some reason or the other, then how does one move on from that?" Lizzy asked.

"Lizzy, do you have any reason to believe William will not stay with you?" Jane asked in return.

"I don't know Jane. He is all that is good but I know his family's expectations are for him to be with someone of a similar background as them. Even Caroline has told me that Will and I are mismatched in that respect," Lizzy said a little sadly.

"Lizzy," Jane continued, "For one, please don't listen to anything Caroline tells you. You know how uncouth she was when Charles and I were seeing each other and if Charles who is Caroline's own brother can ignore her, you can too." Jane smiled reassuringly as she continued, "It's natural to be scared of losing one's love but isn't it better to have tried than to have not tried at all?" Jane answered sensibly.

Lizzy nodded. Jane was right. Lizzy realized she was getting very very attached to Will. She shouldn't be scared of losing him, she told herself. She should welcome their attachment and appreciate his presence in her life. She should be thankful that they found each other against all odds. She decided she should also take their physical relationship to the next level as she believed physical intimacy only improved the connection between two people who were intrinsically so passionate about each other. She looked up to see Will still chatting amicably with her dad and some neighbours. He happened to look at her across the yard at the same time. As they smiled at each other Lizzy felt all was right with the world when this man was with her.

Will and Lizzy drove back from Lizzy's parents house in the afternoon. Lizzy asked Will if he could drop her off at her house first so she could get dressed and meet him at his place for dinner as they had previously planned. Will dropped her off at her apartment after telling her to get ready quickly and get herself over to his place as soon as she could. Lizzy smiled at his eagerness and promised him she would bring herself over to his place within the hour.

She went into her apartment and quickly showered. She wore her lacy green bra only to sheepishly realize that the matching panties were still with Will. She felt her body tingle just at the thought of her panties lying in his wardrobe. She dressed in a dark green wrap-around dress that hugged her body at the right places. She put on some light makeup and her nude-tone heels as she stepped out to hail a cab to go to Will's house.

When she entered Will's penthouse she could see he had gone all out to create a very romantic setting. There was a table for two set up in the dining area and there was soft music playing. Will pulled her into his arms and kissed her on the lips as he told her she looked gorgeous.

"Will, be that as it may, I believe you have a certain piece of clothing that belongs to me," Lizzy said saucily. She was bent upon playing this flirtatious game with him tonight.

"What kind of clothing are you talking about?" Will smirked pretending to not know although he knew exactly what she was referring to.

"I'll give you a hint. If you let me have it now, I'll let you take it off later," Lizzy whispered into his ears, "Besides I believe it is considered indecent for a lady to eat dinner without having that particular article of clothing on," she cooed.

Will knew he was being played by the best but what could he do? He was not a saint after all. His mind raced ahead to possible outcomes, each one of them sexier than the other, but he resolved to play it cool. His jaw clenched as he told her to go find her missing item of clothing. It was sitting right next to his stuff in his wardrobe. He couldn't take his eyes off her backside as Lizzy walked with a provocative sway of her hips to his bedroom to procure said item.

When Lizzy returned Will couldn't meet her eyes. He felt so aroused. He literally prayed for self-control if Lizzy still wanted to take their relationship *slow* that night. He had come to hate that word - slow. God help me, he thought. Neither of them knew how they managed to finish dinner without pouncing on the other. The air between them seemed to be electrically charged and each was sure that they would combust if the other one so much as glanced at them. Unfortunately two people with such strong characters can be quite stubborn if they so preferred. As they finished dinner, they still acted calm and collected so as to not be the first one to succumb to the others seductive ways. Lizzy walked to the living room nonchalantly holding her glass of dessert wine as Will followed as calmly as he could.

"So how is your sex life, Will?" she taunted him directly finally making eye contact.

Will's heart raced but two can play this game, he decided. Besides he was having too much fun and didn't want this to end anytime soon.

"As good as ever, Lizzy. As good as ever," Will replied

"I presume that means you haven't had any action in two or three weeks," Lizzy teased while knowing fully well that neither had had real sex since they had decided to go steady many months ago. They had kissed and cuddled and used their mouths and hands every chance they got but never the real deal.

"Two or three weeks?" Will burst out, "It's been more like six months and you know it. By the way, do you know what day it is today?" he asked.

"What day?" Lizzy asked sincerely confused and feeling like she didn't have the upperhand for the first time that evening.

"Well, today is the day you came to my house to return Georgie's books six months ago," Will whispered.

Lizzy's hand flew to her mouth. He was right. It had been six months since she had pounced on him in this very same living room. What a ride it had been for them since then! She suddenly felt silly playing this flirtatious game that she had been playing since she had stepped into his house that evening. She realized she just wanted to be with this man who had come to mean so much to her.

She walked over to him and said, "You know what? Nothing much has changed since that day. I still think I can have you anytime I want," she whispered.

"Yes, you can Lizzy," Will said matter of factly, "but why?"

Lizzy was taken aback "Why? What do you mean why?"

"You can have me anytime you want," Will clarified, "That is a foregone conclusion but my question to you is why do you want me?"

"Will," Lizzy faltered a bit. She had not thought he would give her a hard time about this but she had to come clean and let him know what she was feeling, she surmised. "Will, the past six months have been the most enjoyable in my adulthood as far as I can remember. I have loved being with you and I want to continue to have what we have here. I don't think I have known a better man in my life than you. So shut the fuck up and take my clothes off. I even wore the very same underwear as that night just for you."

Will laughed happily. He realized she still was wary of saying the 'L' word but he loved the fact that she had at least tried to express her feelings. He scooped her up as she gave a surprised yelp and threw her over his shoulder to take her to his bedroom. He placed her on her feet near his bed as he took a step back to look at her. He was so ready to tell her that he loved her but that would be too much for one night, he thought. Lizzy felt like she was going up in flames as he looked at her like he was going to ravish her. She slowly brought her fingers to the ties of her wrap-around dress. Will still looked into her eyes as she tugged at the ties. The ties loosened and the dress opened up in the front. She was wearing the same exact dark green lacy bra that she had worn the first time. Will's eyes finally dropped lower and Lizzy felt herself tingle wherever he looked.

"Get a grip woman," she told herself, "he is all but looking at you."

Will chuckled softly when he saw she had in fact found and worn her panties to dinner. He took a step towards her and pushed her dress off her shoulders.

"Lizzy, do you know what I want to do to you?" Will breathed.

"What?" Lizzy all but snapped. She was so wound up.

"Do you remember our phone sex? I told you to imagine my mouth kissing you all over then. I'll make good my promises today," he said as he kissed her forehead. "I want to kiss every inch of your body today."

Lizzy visible shivered at his words as he slowly kissed her jawline, her neck, her collarbone. He abruptly turned her around such that her back was to his chest. He flicked open her bra as he trailed a finger along her back. He whispered for her to turn around. He slowly trailed a finger from her shoulder down to the side of her breast to her waist and back up. Lizzy was losing her patience. She wanted to feel his mouth on her. She arched her body towards him silently begging him to lick her breasts as his lips grazed from her waist to her panties.

"You know I should have told you there's a price for this little piece of clothing," he said as his fingers skimmed the edge of her panties slowly.

"Price? I'll pay any price," Lizzy whispered brazenly.

"The price will be for you to have breakfast with me tomorrow morning without these things on," he smirked.

"That would be my pleasure," she replied. At this point she would have given anything he asked for. She realized he was trying to make sure that she stayed the night by making her promise breakfast. She also realized there was no other place she would rather be sleeping tonight than here in his bed.

"Take them off," he said as he stepped back to watch her take her panties off.

Lizzy held his gaze as she stepped out of her panties. He audibly gasped as he watched her standing gloriously naked in the middle of his bedroom. Her skin glowed as his eyes travelled all over her body. He stepped forward and started kissing her from head to toe as if he would die if he could not kiss her, as if he was a man trapped in a desert lapping up water from her body. He kissed her everywhere, he nibbled every inch of her as she clung to him. He finally scooped her up and kissed her fiercely on the lips and carried her to his bed. As he spread her legs and positioned himself to insert into her, he mumbled something that sounded very much like "God, how I love you" into her hair. It was drowned out by Lizzy begging him to take her harder. He was still being maddeningly slow as her body adjusted to his size. Lizzy bit his shoulder as she arched her body to egg him on. He lost control then and pummeled into her. "Open your eyes, sweetheart," he said as he looked at her. She witnessed the depth of his feelings for her in his eyes as he rode her till they both reached a divine rhythm, freely floating and at the same time freely falling, until his lips crashed into hers as their bodies climaxed in unison around one another. Wave after wave of the strongest feelings for him engulfed her as she held on to him begging him to complete her.


End file.
